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Bur oh! my Soutdwrs! nevetsieſs.camprowy>. +: 29 
Still ſhall I figh, and Tears will ever flow, 
And ſtill chidifatal W 228 
Love's mighty Powtoſhas piero dimy tender Rreaſt, 0. 
His racking TorturgsbaniſtvallingyReſt e U On 
From Od. Eyes theforkednAtrow came o e 
And kindled in my Soul an hopeleſs Flame; 
When her Iluictyʒ mydręadfull Pam ehernſe: - » 7 
And Abſencendoublyndbes:my-Soubodifireſty Irn i 
Nor dare |wmict ꝙreſumei tu hope / for:Eaſe:co t 
Unhappy as I um, niy wayward Fare 1 n 1H 
Has plac d me in tod lm too młan a State: 11 41g 
My hapleſs Paſſion makes me pine a way, kd 
Weeping the:Night I paſs; and Gphing:ſpend; the D 
et I in Silenge will teſign my Breath, Si T < 2 6 
O Trouble dhall my ſauey Flame bequeath/ 213-150 1 
o the loy' d Fair, whom I will bleſs in Dea $1507 H 
ebf emen blog esHSbbOr) ziadt ebf 1H 
Ax b oh! ye Powers! hate er my: LU ee, 
her ſhow;h all your Bleſſings from Ae˙ n mint 
till may ber Hours nde on with ling Jar, T 
Free from corr ing Grief's unkind A- .- ON 


That when er native Sy ſhe ſhall ace nd. 
And ev'ry Doubt of Sorrow ſhall have End, 


The Charme ini that: perfect State, may knorr 


Blefings alone more great than thoſe ſhe left below. 
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Hated from the Carmen Sl of Hag. 
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Humbly Inſeribd to Her 
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. By Mr. HORNECK. 
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nh Thou Radiant Honour wag the Sky, 
LU PL Heaven's Majeſtick Eye, 
2 f 1 # Great in thy Orb of Light, t thou call'ſt no Aid 
From Neighb'ring Beams, or Tributary Blaze 

To thy ſelf-ſufficient Rays; 
Thy Dawn does all their pointed Luſtre ſhade. 

Thou chaſte Diana too! whoſe paler Face | 1 

Lends her indulgent Rays to chear « 
The poor Bewilder'd Traveller, | 

And ſuccour Morpheus in his lazy Pace: 
5 Alternate Glories of the Sphere 

Strong be your Im pulſes, exert your Pow r, 

Attend th' important Hour; 

The Hour, Prophetick Merliz long Le a 
And Britiſh Druids ſang of Old, 

Should in the rowling Flux of Years _ 

Be the fix'd Date when Heaven's Ear 3 
Would liſten to the f potlcſs Virgins Pray'r, 
Be melted with their Vows and anxious Tears, 

By pious Struggles wood to give 
The ſacred Princeſs but one gentle Throw, 

One ſhort-liv'd Pang to let hee know 


The ou Babe by that bold Stare and Energy does lives 
mn FO Aa | IL 


1 
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O thou vaſt Source of Friendly Light, 
| Vigrous I nformer of the Day, 
When ſtarting from thy Bed with adive Heat, 
Thou gather'ſt Fierceneſs up the ſteepy way; 
Then ſtretching to the boldeſt Flight, 
Thy Axles in the burniſh'd Vertex glow, 
And melt the Zones below: 
Piercing the Coverts with * thy Beams of state, 
From the parch d Summit ruſhing down, 4 
When thou thro' liquid Fire bend'ſt thy Courſe; 
Till tem per d by the Weſtern Breeze, 
Thy foaming Horſes cooler grown, 
Contract their Force, 
Thou ſink'ſt thy Head into refreſhing Seas: 
Tell me, thou gen rous Planet, tell | 
Thou, whoſe expiring Flame 
Differs ſo widely from thy Orient Beam, 
And art ſtill the Glorious ſame, 
If chro' thy long and ſulery Stage, 
If thy Capacious Eye 
Does a more comely Soil than Britain ſpy, 
A nobler ſpot of Liberty, 


Snatch d by Great GEORGE rom: Chain as Ming as Helly 


Oh! let it be thy partial Care, 
| Reſtore the Golden Age, F7 
Smile on our Fruits, and bleſs the Tean 


III. 


Thou Kindred Planet, gentle and . 
To pregnant Mothers kind, THT 
Aid thou the coming Pangs, and lab' ring Scene, 
The tender Ligaments unbind, | 
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Looſen the fi.ky Flies, and the Membranes free; 
Alliſt thou in Life's Tiring-Room, 1 11 


Take off the well. -wrought Threads from Nature" Loon, | 


And give, our ille a finiſh'd Progeny; 
Chooſe of thy Titles the moſt bending Name 


Which antient Fame 
And hoary Time has fix'd on the, 
That N ame which warms | 
Thee ſooneſt, ind provokes thy Claws; 2113 1 vic 
Whether thy Name Lucina pleaſes beſt, % tvs) 
A Name to which Deſponding Mothers fly 
When quiv'ring Pain the Alacum gives, 
And thick ning Shoots forebode the Struggle en, 
When the impriſon'd Infant ſrives 0 : 
And pants for Liberty, 
Llrging great Nature's Law to be teleaſt; 
Or whether thou alfeckſt to be 
Stil'd the Prolifick Deity, 5 
Whilſt Sol the Embryo animates, 
Thy Moiſture nouriſhes, and freſh * creates. 
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Propitious Goddeſs now deſcend, 
The Labour of the Royal Bed attend; 
Haſte on thy Lucid Wain, | 
To Carolina's threat ning Pain: 
Leave to thy well · inſtructed N ymphs che Care 
Of leſs momentous. Cries ; 
Britain demands thy watchful Eyes, | 
Invokes thee for no common Things, EM g 4 
But for the Hopes of Kingdoms and by ings 
The rip aing Fruits s protraft ri e # 


a > 3 e 
„ 


Out of the ſpacious Heraldry,” // 1 þ ah 24 
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And longing Parents Hopes beguile, 
Till H-c illuſtrious Off- -ſpring | breaks its way 
To gladſome Day, | 
And kindly feeds on vital Air. Ly 
Enlarge the Royal Line, 7 
Give us a long and unexpiring Race 1 
Of Heroes and bright Deities: 
May the Rich Spirit of Auguſtus ſnine 8 
Strong in the Sons; the Mother's winning Grace 3 
Flow in the Daughters, and, inſpire their Eyes; 
Thy pureſt Rays o'er ev'ry Feature ſpread, - ” 
And add a ſacred Luſtre to the * Breed. 
1 v. 
From Antient Worthies Loins derivd i 
We own, Great Prince, thy Race Divine 
Sce the old Stamp of Majeſty i reviv'd 
Th' Imperial, Britiſh, and the Norman Blood 
Enrich the Purple Flood, a 
And the firſt Streams of Honour you refine, 
Europe thy High- born Race ſhall court, 
Monarchs for Conſorts ſue, 
Both for their Grandeur and Support: 
And Nymphs of Heay'nfy Mould our Princes woo: 
O Lovely Louth! divided from « our ſight 
By Neptune's ſwelling Tide; 1 
Strongly thy budding Charms i invite, 
Each Royal Virgin pants to be thy Bride. 
What Rival Flames will t thou in Time cage, 
When all thy Graces blow 5 5 
The Northern Goddeſſes with Love ſhall glow, 
And Roman Damſels mourn their Fate. * 
Anna ſhall kindle War with her bright Eyes, 
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Make Kiogs cogage, and keen! 


par for Beauty's Prige. 


*. 
Vb. 
Regents of Day and Night, 
If we may claim your high Regard, 
But Britain ſurely muſt be heard; 
Britain, whoſe ghaſtly Wounds 
Pierc d the Heroick GEORGE's __ 
Call'd forth 
The Guardian Angel of the North,” 
TI Qaſſert Great Britain's Right, 
To ſcatter Tyrants, and fix legal Bounds: 
Render the Bleflings you have long deny'd, 
And with unſully'd Lights your Char'ots guide 
Happy Omens now appear, 
The Fates have ſhorten'd half your Care ; 
The conſcious Ganls their wily Arts confeſs, 
| Spain bows,” and GEORGE, by Homage, ſceks to pleaſe, 
Whilſt . in his Juſtice, moſt his Mercy bleſs. 
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